ADELIVE and GENEVIEVE 


In an old house in Paris 

That was covered with vines 
Lived twelve little girls 

In two straight lines. 


Whatever they did 

They did it in rows: 
Andintheirhair , 
- They wore little red bows. 
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The smallest girl’s name was MADELINE, 
GENEVIEVE, the name of her white canine. ' mapeuineos#7%-575 


In charge of the girls 

« Was MISS CLAVEL 

Who did this job 
Extremely well. 


She took care of the school 
And loved the girls, 
She gave them baths 
And brushed their curls. 
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Each day she took the girls for walks 
And in the evening she gave them talks. 


i 


—_—= 


‘ x SS 


The last one always to receive Quite often, but not every night, 

A GOOD NIGHT pat, was GENEVIEVE. The little girls would have a fight, 
Genevieve slept below Madeline’s bed, Mostly with pillows, 

Unless she slept ON TOP instead. STUFFED REAL TIGHT. 


ON FIGHT NIGHTS, when the pillows were flying, 
UNDER the bed Genevieve was lying. 
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Usually on these special nights 
Miss Clavel turned ON the lights 
And FIRMLY OFF the pillow fights. 
Such was the well established rule 
At this Parisian boarding school. 
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One night, the House was quiet and dark, © 
Miss Genevieve sneaked into the park. 

4 SKUNK, who lived in the nearby zoo, 
Sneaked out of HIS house and went there too. 


Genevieve thought he was a kitty 
And played with him a little bitty. 

But Genevieve learned quickly that 
THIS was a most unusual cat! 
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A few playful minutes were ample enough | 
To perfume her with some SKUNKY STUFF! 


Up into and through 
Miss Genevieve’s nose 
The most powerful of | 
All sneezes arose. 


“KER-CHOO!” 
The explosion 
Shattered the dark. 
After nine more sneezes 
She left the park. 


Holding her breath 
And quiet as a mouse 
Genevieve sneaked 
Back into the house. 


Without disturbing 
Little Madeline’s sleep 
She crawled under the bed 
Without sneeze or peep. 
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At first the girls were unawares 
That Genevieve HAD ACQUIRED ‘AIRS.’ 


Soon the house 
Was lit-up bright 
Like on a pillow fighting night, 
But different, ASS 
Because on every side, ‘a! 
The windows were opened il ! | L : if ect 
Unusually wide! | oe Th I i 
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Yellow light spilled out into the dark 

(So did the smell brought in from the park) 
And also the noise of assorted yells. 

The loudest among them was Miss Clavel’s. 
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Poor Miss Clavel, though used to disaster, 

Had never before worked harder nor FASTER. 

Not only a bath needed each of the girls, 

A shampoo and a rinse needed twelve heads of CURLS. 
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Until at last she | 
“MiaGenerer Smelled like a rose 
x BATHS in Miss Clavel’s 
SIX BATHS in succession To evel’ oe 
. Most delic 
Had to receive. | 
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mM) 
orning While all over Paris 
At five in the ae t) The sun was rising. 
that time about. ae 
(Or ed (At this time of year 
A tired Clavel turn 


. this was not surprisin -) 
The house lights out. = . 


A bit overscrubbed, 
But otherwise FINE, 

Felt Misses Genevieve 
And Madeline. 


Genevieve licked 
Her mistress’ toes 
Which had tickled her _ 
Now well-cleaned nose. 


“You naughty dog,” . 
Said Madeline, 

“I forgive you only 
‘Cause you're MINE.” 


Asleep was everybody soon 
Even Clavel slept until NOON. 


agen en a BRUNCH, The loudest noise 
A sort of breakfast | om er they were brunching, 
Mixed with Lunch. ade Genevieve, 


Who 
a bone was crunching. 


